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His NAME WAS WALTER GRIPP НЕ HAD А PLAGER MINE 
AND Å REMOTE 5НАСК ҒАН UP IN THE BLUE MARTIAN 
HILLS, AND HE WALKED TO TOWN ONCE EVERY TWO 
WEEKS TO SEE IF HE COULD MARRY А QUIET AND 
INTELLIGENT WOMAN. OVER THE YEARS НЕ HAD 
ALWAYS RETURNED TO HIS SHACK, ALONE AND DIS- 
APPOINTED. NOW, TONIGHT, HE DRIFTED UP AND 
DOWN, SEEING THE WAX WOMEN IN EVERY COLORFUL 
SHOP WINDOW, AND REALIZING. 
NY why... I'M... I'M ALL ALONES 
EVERYBODY'S бОМЕ/ THE 
TOWN'S ABANDONED! MARS 
= IS ABANDONED! 
CAN'T FJGURE IT! JUST RE 
CAN'T WHERE /5 EVERYBODY? 
ЗА WHERE'D EVERYBODY 607 


53 








ACROSS TOWN WAS А ROCKET PORT. YOU COULD 
STILL SMELL THE HARD, SCORCHED SMELL WHERE 
THE LAST ROCKET BLASTED OFF WHEN IT WENT BACK 
TO EARTH. IF YOU DROPPED A DIME IN THE TELE- 
SCOPE AND POINTED IT TOWARD EARTH, PERHAPS YOU 
COULD SEE NEW YORK EXPLODE. MAYBE LONDON 
COULD BE SEEN COVERED WITH A NEW KIND OF FOG. 
PERHAPS THEN IT MIGHT BE UNDERSTOOD WHY THIS 
SMALL MARTIAN TOWN WAS ABANDONED. WALTER 
LISTENED ... 


HMMM... PHONE RINGING IN 
SOMEONE'S HOUSE... 
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Ном QUICK WAS THE EVACUATION? He SCREAMED, LEAPING... Не RACED OVER THE LAWN, UP THE 
WALK INTO ANY STORE, BANG THE STEPS, INTO THE HOUSE, DOWN A 
"НО SALE" KEY. CASH DRAWERS SOMEONE NE edon IDNO] DARK HALL. HE YANKED UP A 
JUMP OUT, ALL BRIGHT AND JINGLY SOU HOLGER TT й RECEIVER 

WITH COINS AND BILLS. THAT WAR s: < 
ON EARTH MUST BE VERY BAD. 
WALTER HEARD THE PHONE RING 
AGAIN. HE ЗАТ DOWN ON THE CURB.. 


ШИ” Someone SHOULD ANSWER 


| THAT PHONE. SOMEONE... 
Е 
























HE'D NEVER THOUGHT THERE MIGHT BE OTHERS LEFT ON 
You STUPID IDIOT I SITTING ON THE CURB, MARS. HE'D SEEN NO ONE. HE'D FIGURED THAT ALL OTHER 
You FOOL" он, тои BLASTED AWFUL FOOL! TOWNS WERE AS EMPTY AS THIS ONE. NOW, STARING AT THIS 

w TERRIBLE LITTLE BLACK PHONE, НЕ TREMBLED. INTERLOCK- 
ING DIAL SYSTEMS CONNECTED EVERY TOWN ON MARS. FROM 
WHICH OF THIRTY CITIES HAD THE CALL COME? 


< 





НЕ SQUEEZED THE PHONE, PLEADINGL! 








THAWED SOME ICED HUCKLEBERRIES FROM THE SHE WON'T PHONE BACK. SHE WON'T EVER CALL A 
DEEP FREEZE, ATE THEM DISCONSOLATELY.HE STOOD | NUMBER THAT DIDN'T ANSWER. SHE'S PROBABLY 


IN THE HALL THE REST OF THE NIGHT, TELLING HIM- DIALING OTHER HOUSES IN TOWN RIGHT NOW! AND HERE 
SELF: I SIT--WAIT A MINUTE! WHY DO I KEEP SAYING 
"SHE"? IT COULD EASILY BE А МЕ ре. 





NOT BECAUSE OF THE PHONE. І JUST 
HAVEN'T ANYTHING ELSE TO DO. 





= |! 











His HEART SLOWED. HE FELT VERY COLD AND HOLLOW. НЕ 
WANTED VERY MUCH FOR ІТ TO ВЕ А 'SHE". 








HE WALKED OUT OF THE HOUSE AND 
STOOD IN THE CENTER OF THE EARLY, 
DIM MORNING STREET. HE LISTENED. 
NOT A SOUND. NO BIRDS. NO CARS. 
ONLY HIS HEART BEATING... 


THE PHONE SCREAMED INSIDE . НЕ 
HEAVED A PORCH CHAIR THROUGH 
THE PARLOR WINDOW ... 





НЕ SWAYED IN A SLOW CIRCLE, 
TURNING HIS HEAD FROM ONE 
SILENT HOUSE TO ANOTHER... 


HE RAN. HE STOPPED TO LISTEN 
THE RINGING, LOUDER. НЕ RACED 
DOWN AN ALLEY. LOUDER STILL! HE 





SHE'LL PHONE MORE AND MORE 
NUMBERS. IT MUST ВЕ А WOMAN. 


WHY? ONLY AWOMAN WOULD 
CALL AND CALL. А МАЛ WOULDNT. 
А MAN IS /NDEPENDENT, 00 I 
PHONE ANYONE? MOŽ NEVER 
THOUGHT or IT! WT MUST BE 
А WOMAN. IT HAS TO BE, BY GOD! 
IT... LISTEN... 





"AR AWAY, UNDER THE STARS, А 
PHONE RANG. 


CHOSE A HOUSE. THE PHONE RANG 
INSIDE. НЕ JERKED THE DOORKNOB... 


BLAST IT! 








HE LEAPED IN AFTER IT. BEFORE 


HE EVEN TOUCHED THE PHONE, IT 
WAS SILENT... 






НЕ STALKED THROUGH THE HOUSE 
THEN AND BROKE MIRRORS , TORE 


DOWN DRAPES, AND KICKED IN THE 
KITCHEN STOVE... 




















FINALLY, EXHAUSTED,HE PICKED UP THE THIN DIRECTORY WHICH 
LISTED EVERY PHONE ON MARS. F/FTY THOUSAND NAMES. НЕ 


THE WOMAN'S VOICE RECITED... 








THIS IS А RECORDING, MISS HELEN 
ARASUMIAN 15 NOT AT HOME. WILL 
YOU LEAVE А MESSAGE ON THE WIRE 
RECORDER? HELLO? THIS IS А 
RECORDING. MISS HELEN 
ARASUMIAN 15 NOT AT HOME. 
WILL YOU LEAVE А MESSAGE... 
2 


STARTED WITH NUMBER ONE. AMEL/A AMES. HEDIALED HER 
NUMBER IN NEW CHICAGO, ONE HUNDRED MILES OVER THE DEAD SEA. 


NOANSWER. NUMBER TWO LIVED IN NEW NEW YORK,FIVE THOUSAND 
MILES ACROSS THE BLUE MOUNTAINS. NO ANSWER. HE CALLED 


THREE, FOUR, FIVE, SIX, SEVEN, EIGHT. А WOMAN'S VOICE ANSWERE! 


[Cwerro ? 


















НЕ HUNG UP. НЕ SAT WITH HIS 
MOUTH TWITCHING. ON SECOND 
THOUGHT HE REDIALED THE NUMBER. 
И WHEN MISS HELEN ARASUMIAN N | 
COMES HOME...TELL HER TO 

DROP DEAD! 





НЕ CHECKED THE DIRECTORY AND DIALED А LONG 
DISTANCE CALL THROUGH TO THE BIGGEST BEAUTY 
PARLOR IN NEW TEXAS CITY. SOMEONE AT THE 
OTHER END LIFTED THE RECEIVER. А WOMAN'S 


VOICE SAID... 








HE PHONED MARS JUNCTION, NEW 
BOSTON, ARCADIA, AND ROOSEVELT 
CITY EXCHANGES, THEORIZING THAT 
THEY WOULD BE LOGICAL PLACES 
FOR PERSONS ТО DIAL FROM... 

NO ANSWER? EVERY- 
WHERE...NO ANSWER. WHERE 





SUDDENLY HE STOPPED, CLAPPED HIS 
HANDS TOGETHER AND LAUGHED... 


OF COURSE! IF EVER THERE was | 

А PLACE WHERE А WOMAN WOULD 

PUTTER AROUND, PATTING MUD 

PACKS ON HER FACE AND SITTING 

UNDER А DRIER, IT WOULD BE IN A 

VELVET-SOFT DIAMOND-GEM 
BEAUTY PARLOR” 























HELLO? 





PLAGE UP! 


IF THIS IS A RECORDING, TLL 
COME OVER AND BLOW THE 


THIS /S#“7 А RECORD. HELLO он, 
HELLO, THERE /5 SOMEONE ALIVE! 
WHERE ARE YOU? 









Y 6000 LORD! 
WHAT LUCK! 
WHAT'S YOUR 















SHE МЕРТ INTO THE RECEIVER... 
s 


Г’семемиеме SELSOR! Y WALTER 
он, I'M 50 GLAD TO GRIPP! 
HEAR FROM YOU, 

WHOEVER YOU ARE! 


















Я |SUDDENLY THERE was А BUZZ 


HER VOICE WAS SO KIND AND SWEET 
AND FINE. HE HELD THE PHONE 

TIGHT TO HIS EAR. HE FELT HIS 

CHEEKS BURI 
WALTER IS SUCH 
A М/СЕ МАМЕ. < 
WALTER. WALTER, 
WHERE ARE YOU? 























SOMEWHERE A WIND HAD BLOWN 
DOWN А POLE, AS QUICKLY AS SHE 
HAD COME, GENEVIEVE SELSOR WAS 


AT LEAST I KNOW WHERE 
SHE /$./ GENEVIEVE, 
HONEY! 5/7 TIGHT I 
TLL BE ІМ TEXAS CITY 
BY TOMORROW MORNING I 





GENEVIEVE..THE YEARS MAY COME, THE 
YEARS MAY 60...ВИТ, GENEVIEVI 




















TOWARDS DAWN, НЕ REACHED NEW TEXAS CITY. НЕ 
HALTED BEFORE THE DELUXE BEAUTY SALON,YELLING. 
HE EXPECTED HER TO RUSH OUT, ALL PERFUME, ALL 
LAUGHTER. NOTHING HAPPENED. HEY, DON'T HIDE! I KNOW YOU'RE HERE! 

Q г. ? GENEVIEVE? OH, MY LORD! 


) 


ÅT SUNSET, AFTER AN IMPOSSIBLE 
DAY OF DRIVING, HE PULLED TO THE 
ROADSIDE ‚KICKED OFF HIS SHOES, 
AND LAID HIMSELF OUT ОМ THESEAT... 








MAYBE... MAYBE SHE DROVE TO HE DROVE ALL DAY AND NIGHT, HE REACHED MARLIN VILLAGE AT 
MARLIN VILLAGE, WHILE Z WAS THINKING... DAWN. HE TURNED DOWN MAIN STREET, 
DRIVING HERE.” SHE PROBABLY WHAT IF SHE /SW'7 IN MARLIN HONKING THE HORN, CALLING HER 
TOOK THE OLD SEA ROAD, WE 





NAME IN THE EMPTY STREET... 


Г’ GENEVIEVE 7 
GENEVIEVE” WHERE... 


VILLAGE WA/T/NG, WHEN I 

MISSED EACH OTHER DURING THE | | ARRIVE? NOS SHE MUST BE 

NIGHT. HOWD SME KNOW ID COME THERE! SHE MUST I'LL RUN 

GET HER ? I DIDN'T SAY I WOULD! UP TO HER, AND HOLD HER, AND 

AND SHE МАЗ 50 AFRA/D WHEN WE PERHAPS EVEN //55 HER ON 

WERE CUT OFF, THAT SHE RUSHED THE LIPS 

TO MARLIN VILLAGE TO FIND ME 7 өзі 

AND НЕВЕ I AM, BY GOD, WHAT А 
FOOL І AM! 






























ы DOOR TO THE BEAUTY SALON 
OPENED... 


SHE'D PLUCKED HER BROWS ТО THIN ANTENNA 
LINES. HER HAIR WAS AN INDISCRIMINATE 
SHADE OF BROWN THAT HAD BEEN MADE AND 
REMADE, IT APPEARED, АЗ А NEST OF BIRDS. 
WALTER STOPPED. HIS SMILE DISSOLVED... 


ARE YOU... ARE YOU WALTER 


GENEVIEVE STOOD IN THE OPEN DOOR OF THE SALON AS HE RAN 
ACROSS THE STREET, A BOX OF CREAM CHOCOLATES LAY OPEN 
IN HER ARMS. HER FINGERS, CUDDLING IT, WERE PLUMP AND PALID, 
HER FACE WAS ROUND AND THICK. HER LEGS WERE AS BIG AROUND 
AS THE STUMPS OF TREES. SHE HAD МО LIPS AT ALL AND COMPEN- 
SATED THIS BY STENCILING ОМ А LARGE RED, GREASY MOUTH... 








GENEVIEVE 
SELSØR ? 


SHE PUT OUT HER HAND. HE TOOK IT. 
HER FINGERS WERE STICKY WITH 
СНОСОГАТЕ... 


HOW DO YOU 
DO? 























IT WAS NINE O'CLOCK AT NIGHT. THEY'D SPENT 
THE DAY PICNICING AND SHOPPING IN THE SILENT 
STREETS. SHE'D BROKEN А WINDOW AND РОТ ON 
THE BRIGHTEST DRESS SHE COULD FIND. DUMPING 
А PERFUME BOTTLE ON HER HAIR, SHE'D RESEM- 
BLED A DROWNED SHEEP DOG... 


BECAUSE EVERYONE PICKED ON ME. SO I STAYED 
WHERE І COULD THROW PERFUME ON MYSELF ALL 
DAY AND DRINK TEN THOUSAND MALTS AND EAT 
САМОУ WITHOUT PEOPLE SAYING" OH, THAT'S FULL 

OF CALORIES!’ SO HERE I AM. 











I NEVER LIKED MY FOLKS, THEY WERE 
FOOLS. THEY LEFT FOR EARTH TWO 
MONTHS AGO. I WAS SUPPOSED TO 
FOLLOW, BUT I STAYED ON; YOU 


KNOW WHY? 





SHE GLANCED UP AT HIM WITH SLY 
BRIGHT EYES... 





IT'S GETTING W FUNNY. I'M 
LATE. I'M WIDE АМАКЕ f / 
SLEEPY? 


< ШЧ 
SHE тоок HIS HAND... 





SHE LED HIM INTO THE BEAUTY SHOP AND OVER TO A 
LARGE WHITE BOX. SHE UNTIED PINK RIBBON,LIFTED 
THE LID, FOLDED BACK CRISP LAYERS OF WHISPERY 

TISSU 


I BROUGHT IT W/ 7H ME FROM TEXAS C/TY. I THOUGHT, 
WELL, HERE I AM, THE ONLY LADY ON MARS, AND HERE 
IS THE ONLY MAN, AND,WELL... THERE... 





DON'T YOU ДОМ SILLY? IT'S 
А WEDDING DRESS! 














WALTER SHUT HIS EYES. HER VOICE WAS SOFT AND 
COOL AND SWEET AS IT HAD BEEN ON THE PHONE, 
BUT WHEN HE OPENED HIS EYES AND LOOKED АТ HER. 





SHE DRIFTED TOWARD HIM, THE 
PERFUME SMELL THICK ABOUT HER 





HE WAS OUT THE DOOR AND INTO 
HIS CAR BEFORE SHE COULD SCREAM. 


НЕ GLANCED AT THE DOOR, BACKING TOWARD IT.. 


GENEVIEVE, I'VE SOMETHING 
TO TELL YOU! 


THE CAR WHIRLED AWAY DOWN THE 
SILENT STREET... 








ROUND WHITE FACE... 








HE DROVE ALL NIGHT AND ALL DAY FOR THREE NIGHTS 
AND DAYS. ONGE HE THOUGHT HE SAW A CAR FOLLOW- 
ING, AND HE BROKE INTO A SHIVERING SWEAT AND TOOK 
ANOTHER HIGHWAY, CUTTING OFF ACROSS THE LONELY 
MARTIAN WORLD... 













WALTER GRIFF, 
COME BACK 


WALTER GRIPPI 
COME BACK... 








WHEN HE HAD PUT TEN THOUSAND MILES BETWEEN 
HIMSELF AND MARLIN VILLAGE, НЕ PULLED INTO А 
SMALL TOWN NAMED HOLTVILLE SPRINGS. AND НЕЗ 
LIVED THERE EVER SINCE, WITH TWO DEEP FREEZES 
PACKED WITH FOOD TO LAST HIM ONE HUNDRED YEARS, 
AND ENOUGH GOOD CIGARS TO LAST TEN THOUSAND 
DAYS, AND А BED WITH А SOFT MATTRESS... 





N 8, 
THE PHONE В!МӨЗ...НЕ DOESNT ANSWER, -THE END — 





THE FREAKS STOOD UPON THEIR PLATFORMS BEFORE THE 
GAPING CROWD. THEY STOOD WITH THEIR MALFORMED ARMS 
AND THEIR MISSHAPEN HEADS AND THEIR MONSTROUS BODIES, 
AND THEY LISTENED TO THE LAUGHTER AND THE SCORN 
THAT DRIFTED UP TO THEM. THEY WERE THE ABNORMALS 


ОҒ А NORMAL WORLD, THE NONCONFORMISTS ОҒ ACON- 
FORMING SOCIETY, THE ODDITIES THAT THE СОММОМ- 
PLAGE FOUND MORBIDLY FASCINATING, THE FREAKS 
LOOKED OUT AT THE SEA OF CURIOUS FACES, SHRUGGED 
RESIGNEDLY, AND BEGAN ТО PERFORM. 


THERE WAS BOSCO, THE DOG-FACED ВО MILDRED,TH! 
MOUNTAINOUS FAT LADY; ELASTO, THE RUBBER- 
SKINNED MAN; ALDO, THE HAIRY АРЕ-МАМ; TARPO, 
THE LIVING-SKELETON; AND ALL THE REST OF THE 
UNFORTUNATES. THEY, EACH IN TURN, EXHIBITED THEIR 
ABNORMALITIES TO THE NORMAL CUSTOMERS AND 
LISTENED TO THE VEILED SNICKERS AND GROANS OF 


I'M GOING то 04/7: 
I SWEAR IT. I CAN'T 
STAND IT ANY MORE. 


TAKE IT EASY, BOSCO. 

JUST /GNORE THEM. 

YOU'VE GOT TO L/VE. 

WHAT ELSE COULD 
YOU DO? 





I COULD 60 OM WITH...50B... 
WITH THIS IF I THOUGHT IT 
WOULD DO ANY 800D...1F I 
THOUGHT I WAS GETTING 
SOMEWHERE ...SAVING ... SOB .. 
SAVING SOME MONEY... PUTTING 


«SO I COULD SUY A LITTLE 
PLACE FAR FROM PEOPLE WITH 
THEIR LEERS AND THEIR REVUL- 
S/ON AND DISGUST. BUT I'M 
МОТ SAVING ANYTHING! I STILL 
OWE G/LBY AND SMOTE OVER 
TWO HUNDRED DOLLARS... 


THE OTHER FREAKS GATHERED 
AROUND "THE DOG-FACED BOY,’ TRYING 
TO COMFORT HIM... 

WE'RE ALLIN WE ALL 

THE SAME BOAT, | BELIEVED MR. 
BOSCO. WE'RE | GILBY AND MR. 
ALL TRAPPED. | SMOTE WHEN THEY 
WE ALL OWE TALKED US INTO 


AWAY А NEST EGG SO THAT I WE ALL TRUSTED 


AFTER WE'RE THROUGH TONIGHT, 
I'M GOING то 7444 TO THEM. 
GOING TO ASK THEM TO LET 


ALL RIGHT. 


WHAT'S GOING | | GET BACK ON YOUR THIS IS № SOCIAL GATHERING. 
ON? PLATFORMS! ALL THE CUSTOMERS WILL ВЕ 


COMING IN IN A FEW MINUTES. 


THE FREAKS SCURRIED BACK TO THEIR STATIONS AS 
THE CO-OWNERS OF THE FREAK SHOW GLARED AFTER 
THEM. 

MR. ЗМОТЕ. I... I'D 
LIKE TO SPEAK TO YOU 
TONIGHT... AFTER WE'RE 

FINISHED? 


„т.т WANT TO LEAVE THE 
SHOW, MR. SMOTE! I CAN'T 
TAKE IT ANY LONGER” I 
WANT TO 60 HOMES 


ALL RIGHT, BOSCO. YOU 
CAN LEAVE. ANY TIME YOU 
WANT. JUST PAY US 
WHAT YOU OWE US. 


IF YOU HAVE ANYTHING 

TO SAY, SAY IT WOW, 

BOSCO. WHAT'S BOTHER- 
ING You? 





YOU'RE 2У/М67 
ТНЕ ЗНОМ МАКЕЗ 


Bosco нимб HIS HEAD 


YOU KNOW I THEN YOU'D 
CAN'T PAY YOU! | BETTER NOT 
YOU KNOW I THINK ABOUT 
DON'T HAVE THE | LEAVING, BOSco! 
MONEY! „ø YOU'D BETTER 
THINK ABOUT 
WORKING OFF 


WHY, YOU 


GIVE ME ENOUGH TO 
ЖАТ ON, NO LESS 


PAY YOU WHAT CAN COUNTA OVER 


А HUNDRED CUS- 
TOMERS EACH 

PERFORMANCE 
АТ TWENTY-FIVE 


WHAT ELSE 
COULD YOU бо?) 
YOU'D STARVE 
IF IT WEREN'T 


YOU'D NEVER GET 

A JOB ANYWHERE! 
NOBODY'D H/RE 

YOU! YOU'RE ONLY 

GOOD FOR ONE THING.. 
FOR PEOPLE TO STARE 
AT! YOU'RE А FREAKS 
REMEMBER THAT! 


AND REMEMBER THAT WE 
PICKED YOU UP FROM THE 
GUTTER AND LENT YOU 
MONEY TO BUY DEGENT 
COSTUMES. WE GAVE 
You А BREAK! 


50 DON'T GET ANY IDEAS 
ABOUT LEAVING UNLESS 
YOU CAN RETURN THE 


FOR THIS SHOW. | 


THE CUSTOMERS 
ARE BEGINNING TO COME 
IN, SO GET READY £ 

C'MON, NED. 


THE FREAKS STOOD WITH THEIR MALFORMED ARMS AND 
THEIR MISSHAPEN HEADS AND THEIR MONSTROUS BODIES 
AND THEY LISTENED TO THE LAUGHTER AND THE SCORN 


THAT DRIFTED UP ТО THEM... 


THEY LOOKED OUT AT THE SEA OF CURIOUS FACES,SHRUGGED 
RESIGNEDLY, AND BEGAN TO PERFORM.. з 





ÅND НЕ REMEMBERED HOW АЗ А 
YOUNGSTER HE'D BEEN SHUNNED BY 
HIS PLAYMATES... 


60 ON! SCRAM, 
DOG-FAGE ” 


ND AS НЕО GROWN AND BECOME 
MORE AND MORE HIDEOUS, EVEN HIS 
FAMILY HAD TURNED HIM OU 


YOU'RE ØLD ENOUGH | ВИТ, PA! 
TO BE ON YOUR ОМ”) NO ONE 
60 СЕТА JOB...AND | WILL H/RE 
DON'T COME BACK 


TILL YOU 207 


HEY, YOU! WE'VE SEARCHED THIS 
WHOLE AREA FOR TWO DAYS 
LOOKING FOR YOU. 


WE HAVE А 


PROPOSITION 
TO MAKE TO 


А LITTLE WHILE! AFTER 
YOU'VE EARNED ENOUGH, 
YOU САМ AET/RE, AND BE 
INDEPENDENT” ALL YOU 
HAVE TO DO IS BUY А 


BUT 74/5 ISNT 
ENOUGH TO L/VE 
ОМ. AND I OWE 


HOW CAN I 
BUY А 
WARDROBE ? 4 


YOU зо MUCH, 
BESIDES... 


WE KNOW, BOSCO! 
THIS IS ONLY Å 

STARTER. YOU'LL 
GET MORE ” 


AND DON'T 

WORRY 
ABOUT WHAT 
YOU OWE 
ив.вовсо” 





IN THE MORNING, MR. GILBY AND MR. ЗМОТЕ FOUND! 
'BOSGO,THE DOG-FACED BOY. НЕ LAY $7/FF AND 
S/LENT ON HIS СОТ IN HIS TENT. HE'D TAKEN 
POISON DURING THE NIGHT. HE WAS DEAD. 
BLAST HIM! BLAST WHAT ELSE CAM WE 
Н/М? НЕ WAS А 6000 | DO? FIND ANOTHER 
ВАЖИ NOW WHAT / FREAK TO REPLACE 


тн! 
то 





оғ 


PROVES HIS WORTH. 


GILBY AND 5МОТЕ!5 FREAK SHOW 
HAD BEEN PLAYING A SMALL MID- 


WESTERN TOWN THE WEEK THAT THE CREATURE... 


... PAINT А PRETTY PICTURE OF 
SUCCESS AND 6000 MONEY AND 
EVENTUAL RETIREMENT FOR 


SMALL SALARY 


MAIN STREET! WHEN THEY SAW 


1. AND KEEP НІМ 
TRAPPED BY 
UNDERPAYING 
HIM 50 HE CAN 
NEVER REPAY 
US WHAT НЕ OWES, 
JUST LIKE WE'VE 

DONE WITH ALL 

OF THEM! 


Е UGLY SUCKER... LEWD HIM MONEY 
BUY GOSTUMES...START HIM WITH А 
тн PROMISES 
FABULOUS RAISES А5 НЕ 


THE MISSHAPEN CREATURE WAS 
WATCHING THEM WITH ITS UGLY ODD- 
SHAPED ЕҮЕ5... 





BOSCO COMMITTED SUICIDE. ONE 
NIGHT, AFTER THE EVENING'S PER- 
FORMANCES WERE OVER, GILBY AND 
SMOTE STROLLED THE DESERTED 
STREETS. . . 


WHERE ARE WE EVER | SEARCH 
GOING TO FIND A ЖЕУ WE'L 
DRAWING GARD | JUST НАМЕ ТО 
LIKE BOSCO KEEP OUR 
EYES AND 
EARS OPEN. 


MEDI АВЕ MY 


ME? DO YOU SEE 
WHAT I SEE? 

















HE CREATURE TURNED, GRIMACING, AND STARTED OFF 
DOWN THE DESERTED SIDE STREET. 


NED? HAVE YOU 
EVER SEEN SUCH 
A HORRIBLE: 


GILBY AND ЗМОТЕ TROTTED AFTER THE ABNORMALLY- 
SHAPED FIGURE 





HOLD UR YOU I 
WE WANT ТО ASK 


STOP! LISTEN! 
WE HAVE AN OFFER | 





OMON WE CAN'T 
'ORD Sp LOSE 


THE ALLEY ENDED IN А HIGH BRICK WALL. THERE WAS А SII 
GAPING OPENING IN THE WALL, THE MISSHAPEN CREATURE 
STOOD BESIDE IT, GRINNIN 

LOOK, YOU! WE'VE GOT А 


HOW WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE 
PROPOSITION TO МАКЕ | RIGH? HOW WOULD YOU LIKE 


TO RETIRE ІМ А FEW YEARS? 


GILBY AND SMOTE DARTED INTO 
THE YAWNING HOLE AFTER THE 
HIDEOUS CREATURI 


BLAST HIM I 
C'MON T 


ALLOW МЕ TO /WTRODUGE MYSELF, 
GENTLEMEN, I AM CALLON-X, FROM 
THE POST-ATOMIG ЕЖ; 

+ FUTURE! 


HEY da 
WHAT'S GOING ING ME,GENTLEMEN. I VE 
BEEN 72/6 TO MAKE 
SOMEONE DO THAT ALL 


ATOMIC 
ATOMIC WAR САМЕ...ТНЕ WAR THAT | MUTATION ? 
ALMOST DESTROYED EARTH'S 


YOU MEAN 
CIVILIZATION... THE WAR THAT WAS YOU'RE WO 





NO,GENTLEMEN. I АМ WO WHERE... WHERE YOU ARE NOW IN THE YEAR 975 AM. 
FREAKS I AM А NORMAL ++ AFTER THE WAR І МЕНТ BACK 
POST- ATOMIC HUMAN TO GET YOU FOR MY BUSINESS! 
BEING. IT IS YOU WHO АВЕ *N ЫШ 

THE FREAKS! THAT'S WHY 

I LYRED YOU INTO MY 

TEMPORAL TRANSPORTER. 

MY... TIME MACHINE. 


I AM WHAT YOU WOULD CALL А PERHAPS, IN TIME,  ...AND DON'T TRY то RUN 
CARNIVAL OPERATOR. I I WILL LET YOU AWAY. WHEREVER YOU GO IN 
THOUGHT THAT А PÅØE- ATOMIG RETURN. BUT NOW, THIS POST- ATOMIC WORLD, YOU) 
HUMAN BEING WOULD BE I HAVE OTHER PLANS. | WILL BE SHUNNED. LOATHED. 
QUITE А NOVELTY... YOU WILL STARVE YOU ARE 
ONLY GOOD FOR ОМЕ THING... 
FOR POST- ATOMICS TO STARE 
AT! YOU'RE А FREAK pi 
REMEMBER THATI 


THE FREAKS STOOD UPON THEIR PLATFORMS BEFORE THE GAPING CROWD. THEY STOOD WITH THEIR MALFORMED 
ARMS AND THEIR MISSHAPEN HEADS AND THEIR MONSTROUS BODIES, AND THEY LISTENED TO THE LAUGHTER AND 
THE SCORN THAT DRIFTED UP TO THEM. THEY LOOKED OUT AT THE SEA OF CURIOUS FACES, SHRUGGED RESIGN- 
EDLY, AND BEGAN TO PERFORM... 


AND WHEN THEY'D FINISHED THEIR SHOW AND THE CROWD HAD MOVED OFF GRUMBLING AND GIGGLING, THE FREAKS 
TOOD SILENTLY, WAITING FOR THE TENT TO FILL AGAIN...WAITING FOR THE NEXT PERFORMANCE. THE 
END... 





+++ Ано AS THE ANCIENT DUST HAD SETTLED THE 
PORT HAD OPENED AND THEYD COME OUT, DRESSED 
IN THEIR SPACE-SUITS. FIRST THE ARCHI 





NEXT HAD COME THEIR EQUIPMENT... THEIR 
PNEUMATIC DRILLS...THEIR ATOMIC BORERS...THEIR 
COSMIC DISINTEGRATORS... EACH CAREFULLY 
LOWERED FROM THEIR SHIP... 


4 








ÅND THEIR DIGGING HAD BEGUN. THEY'D DRILLED INTO 
THE DEAD PLANET'S DRY AND CRACKED SURFACE,BLASTED 





THROUGH ITS OUTER CRUST, DISINTEGRATED THROUGH 





THEY'D STARED AT EACH OTHER... 
|] THEN OUR THEORY Y ..-ORIGINATED 
IS CORRECT LIFE HERE Г 
EVOLVED ON OUR 

PLANET, VES BUT THE 
BEGINNING ..ТНЕ FIRST 
SPARK... THE FIRST SEED 

OF LIFE ON OUR PLANET 
ORIGINATED ELSEWHERE. 











THEY'D MEASURED AND CALCULATED F 


-AND FINALLY ANNOUNCED... 


THIS IS THE FIBULA 
BONE OF AN ANCIENT 
CREATURE SO HUGE 
THAT IT PROBABLY 
TOWERED OVER TWIGE 
THE HEIGHT OF OUR 


THAT WAS 
BEFORE 
LIFE EVEN 
EXISTED 
ON OUR 


ÅND THEN, SUDDENLY, THEIR SILENT LABORS HAD 
ABRUPTLY HALTED. THE ARCHAEOLOGISTS HAD STARED 











So THEIR DIGGING HAD BEGUN AGAIN, LITTLE BY 
LITTLE, MORE AND MORE OF THE ANCIENT ALIEN 
CREATURE'S FOSSILIZED BONES WERE DISCOVERED. 
HUGE SCAFFOLDS WERE ERECTED, WORK ON RECON- 





THE CAPTAIN OF THE ARCHAEOLOGIST'S SHIP COULD NOT 
UNDERSTAND THE SIGNIFICANCE OF THE DISCOVERY... 








OLDER THAN THE 
OLDEST TRACES 
оғ LIFE ON OUR 


PERHAPS WE WILL 
FIND THE REST о> 
THIS CREATURE'S 
FOSSILIZED SKELETON) 











STRUCTING THE SKELETON WAS BEGUN... 








WHY THE FUSS OVER 
A PILE OF GIGANTIC 
BONES, PROFESSOR? 


WHEN МЕ АВЕ F/NISHED, ) 
CAPTAIN, WE WILL HAVE 
RECONSTRUCTED AN ACCURATE | 
REPLICA OF A CREATURE THAT| 
ROAMED 7///5 PLANET BEFORE 
LIFE EVEN APPEARED 














THE CAPTAIN HAD QUESTIONED THE 
PROFESSOR... 


YOU MEAN, HIS EXACTLY, 
CREATURE LIVED | AND IT 15 


BUBBLING MOLTEN 


ALL LIFE 
SPHERE ? 


ON OUR 

PLANET 
ORIGINATED 

НЕВЕ! 


`.. SENDING ROCKS INTO SPACE, HURTLING BEYOND 
THE GRAVITATIONAL PULL OF THE PLANET..ROOKS 
IN WHICH WERE IMBEDDED SPORES...” 


BUT.. .BUT HOW | SPORES, 
PERHAPS f 
THIS PLANET 
UNDERWENT 
SEVERE GEO- 
LOGICAL CHANGE. 
THE ASH 


DID LIFE GET 
TO OUR PLANET 
FROM HERE? 


PERHAPS THE BOILING GORE OF THE 
PLANET ERUPTED THROUGH ITS 
SURFACE... EXPLODING UPWARD, AS 
А G/ANT VOLCANO ERUPTS. 


AND LAKA STRATA 
TELL US THATS 


`... AND THESE SPORE -BEARING ROCKS SPED ACROSS 
THE GALAXY MUCH LIKE METEORITES, FINALLY FALLING 
UPON OUR YOUNG, LIFELESS PLANET. 


AND Ё VOLUTION | 
BEGAN, ЕН? Å 


YES. THE ОМЕ-СЕЩ.ЕО LIFE 
EVOLVED INTO MULTI-GELLULAR 
LIFE, AND FINALLY INTO LIFE AS 

WE KNOW IT TODAY? 





THE GAPTAIN HAD STUDIED THE HUGE SCAFFOLDING 
AND THE FOSSILIZED SKELETON THE ARCHAEOLOGISTS 
WERE CAREFULLY RECONSTRUCTING... 





THEN, ACTUALLY, THIS 
CREATURE 15 АМ 
ANCESTOR OF 


THIS CREATURE 
WAS А PART ОҒ 
THE L/FE OF 

THIS PLANET, 





Ѓ...АМО SINCE LIFE ON OUR 
PLANET ORIGINATED HERE, CHANGE YOU SPOKE ОҒ... 
YOU САМ SAY THAT IT IS А THIS ERUPTION. 15 
DISTANT ANCESTOR ОЕ OURS! | THAT WHAT MADE THIS 


“Үтні5 GEOLOGICAL 








THAT WAY. IT 
WIPED OUT 
LIFE HERE... 


LIFE IN 
THE GALAXY 
BEGIN HERE, 
PROFESSOR? 


THE SAME THING 
HAPPENED ON ANOTHER 
PLANET. SPORES CAME 
HERE AND EVOLVED 
INTO THIS CREATURE. 





THIS CREATURE 
WAS HUGE, 
WASN'T IT? 





YES. WE HAVE CALCULATED 





THAT IT STOOD ON ALL FOURS 


STRUCTED ITS 
SKELETON? 











WE HAVE DETERMINED FROM ITS BONE 
STRUCTURE THAT IT HAD А THICK 
ELASTIC HIDE COVERED WITH HAIR. 
МЕ WILL ATTEMPT TO REPRODUCE THAT 
HIDE AND GOVER THE FOSSILED 
SKELETON WITH IT. THEN WE WILL 
SEE ALMOST EXACTLY WHAT THE 
CREATURE LOOKED LIKE.. 








TIME HAD PASSED: EACH NIGHT; THE ARCHAEOLO- 
GISTS HAD RETIRED TO THEIR SHIP... AND EACH DAY, 
THEY'D BEGUN AGAIN, ADDING TO THE SKELETON OF 
THE ANCIENT ALIEN CREATURE AS THEY UNCOVERED 
MORE AND MORE OF ITS FOSSILIZED REMAINS. THE 
SKELETON HAD GROWN... 











WHAT DO YOU )| 
Å INTEND то 20 
|р WITH THE THING 
WHEN YOU'VE, 
FINISHED ? 





FINALLY THE COVERING OF THE CREATURE'S SKELETON 
HAD BEEN COMPLETED. THE CAPTAIN HAD STARED UP AT 





INTELLIGENT 
CREATURE, 
PROFESSOR ? 


IT'D NEARED COMPLETION... TOWERING OVER THE SHIP... 














THIS WILL ВЕ A SC/ENTIFIC 
WONDER! GREAT SCIENTISTS 

FROM OUR PLANET WILL MAKE 

PILGRIMAGES HERE TO GAZE 
UPON А CREATURE THAT BECAME 
EXTINGT WHILE OUR WORLD 
WAS IN ITS /МАДУСУ... 

















AND IT WASN'T /WTELL/GENT Y 
ENOUGH TO PREVENT ITS OWN 


BUT YOU SAID IT 

WAS MADE EXTINCT 
BY A GEOLOGICAL 

UPHEAVAL...AN ERUP- 
T/ON ОЕ SOME SORT... 





THE ARCHAEOLOGIST AND THE CAP- 
TAIN HAD CLIMBED INTO THEIR SHIP... 
I WAS WRONG, DID THAT 
CAPTAIN! THE CREATURE 
ERUPTION WAS PRODUCE 


PRODUCED... 
Og 

















PERHAPS 
SOMEDAY 
YOU WILL 


FIND A FOSSIL 
OF THE ) 22 


І HARDLY THINK 
50. THERE MUST 
HAVE BEEN OTHER 
CREATURES..../NTEL- 
LIGENT CREATURES) 
ON THE PLANET WHO 
GAUSED THE 
EXTINCTION OF 


HAD BEGUN ВЕ 


CREATURE. 4 


LIFE HERE. 





THE ARCHAEOLOGIST AND THE CAPTAIN 


MOVING THEIR SPACE- 





Now, THEY STOOD IN THE ARTIFICIAL LIGHT OF THE SHIP, THE 
EVOLUTIONARY PRODUCTS OF THE SPORE-LIFE THAT HAD 


THE ROCKET-SHIP LEAPED 





UPWARD WITH A ROAR, 


CARRYING THE ARCHAEOLOGISTS BACK "HOME"... 





LOOK! OUT 





COME FROM THIS DEAD WORLD... 








THE PORT Ж 








Yes! YOU САН GET А ү 
BETTER IDEA OF 
WHAT THE ANCIENT 
ALIEN LOOKED LIKE 
FROM 7///5 DISTANCE... 

















IT LOOKS LIKE.. 
LIKE IT'S 
CRYING? 











CAPTAIN VANCE KAYE LABORED ACROSS THE SYNTHETICALLY-GRAVITATED DECK PLATES OF HIS GALACTIC PATROL 
ВОСКЕТ- CRUISER IN RESPONSE TO THE INTERCOM'S URGENT PLEADING AND SWUNG WIDE THE HATCH-DOOR TO THE 
RADAR-DETECTION ROOM... 


WHATS UP, FIELDING? WHAT'S y 
ALL THE SHOUTING ABOUT? 





DERELICT SHIP, SIR. SEVEN THOUSAND MILES DEAD 


AHEAD. I PICKED UP HER BLIP ON THE RADAR-SCREEN 
ABOUT TWO MINUTES AGO. SEE? THERE 

















LIEUTENANT FIELDING TURNED TO HIS COMMANDING 
OFFICER... 








CAPTAIN KAYE SNAPPED ON THE SHIP'S INTERCOM AS 


HE SAT DOWN IN THE SEAT LIEUTENANT FIELDING HAD 
THANKS, FIELDING. VACATED FOR HIM... 


I'LL TAKE OVER... ATTENTION, GYRO- WE'LL BE ALONG- Ñ 
CONTROL. ATTENTION, 





(Т. KNOW HOW YOU FEEL ABOUT 
EXAMINING EVERY DERELICT 
SHIP WE RUN ACROSS, 50 I 

CALLED YOU /М/ 


















SIDE IN... LET'S SEE. 
POWER PLANT. STAND BY | FORTY MORE SEC- 
FOR INSTRUCTIONS. WERE 


ONDS, SIR! 
шыш 4 

















CAPTAIN KAYE NODDED... 


GYRO-CONTROL.,. THIS IS 
REVERSE SHIP'S 





HE STUDIED HIS WATCH, CHECKING 
THE BLIP ON THE RADAR SCREEN 
AS IT LOOMED LARGER AND LARGER. 


THE SHIP SHUDDERED. DEEP WITHIN 
ITS ALLOY-LINED BOWELS, THE 
AWAKENED ATOMIC ENGINES ROARED... 





POWER PLANT. GET 
READY TO BLAST TO A 
STOP WHEN т GIVE 
THE WORD. TWENTY 
SECONDS... TEN 
SECONDS 

FOUR. ..THRE 











HOLD IT... HOLD IT... 
NOW... СИТ POWER! 





THE SHIP HUNG IN SILENGE IN THE VAST GULF OF 
SPACE. CAPTAIN KAYE SNAPPED ON THE VIEW-SCREEN.. 








FIELDING THUMBED THROUGH THE ROCKET-SPOTTER'S 
GUIDE... 





(но SIGN oF DAMAGE Y ко! SHE LOOKS VERY 
ON "ЕБ, EH, CAPTAIN ? SOUND. SHE'S AN OLD 
MODEL, THOUGH, /SN'T 


THAT'S THE #72, А CARGO САЯЯ/ЕЯ, Y THAT MEANS Ч 
SIR. BUILT ABOUT THIRTY YEARS SHE'S BEEN 
AGO, TYPE DECLARED OBSOLETE / FLOATING OUT 
AT LEAST 7WENTY YEARS AGO... HERE FOR OVER 




















TWENTY YEARS, 
FIELDING! 



















ғ 

THATS Æ/GHT, Y GET INTO YOUR 
SIR. WONDER SUIT, FIELDING. 
WHAT HAPPEMEDS| WELL TAKE А 
Б LOOKS 






THE LIEUTENANT AND THE CAPTAIN 
DRESSED IN THEIR SPAGE-SUITS... 
WHY THE МАМА S PERSONAL 
FOR SEARCHING REASONS, 
THROUGH EVERY FIELDING. 
DERELICT SHIP. MAYBE SOME- 





















CAPTAIN? THEYRE 
USUALLY PRETTY 
GRISLY SIGHTS... 






THE TWO SPACE-SUIT-CLAD PATROL 
OFFICERS STEPPED INTO THE AIR LOCK 
OF THEIR SHIP... 

OPEN "ER UP, 

FIELDING! 








THE OUTER AIR-LOCK DOOR SWUNG WIDE, REVEALING 
THE DISTANT PIN-POINT STARS AND THE GHOSTLY 
SHAPE OF THE DERELICT CARGO SHIP FLOATING 
BESIDE THEIR PATROL-CRUISER. THE MEN PUSHED 
INTO SPACE... 





THE FORCE OF THEIR PUSH-OFF CARRIED THEIR WEIGHT- 
LESS BODIES ACROSS THE ABYSS THAT SEPARATED THE 
THE OUTER AIR- 

LOCK DOOR IS SEALED, 








FIELDING. WELL HAVE TO 





F сот vour 7002 
А77, FIELDING ? 





BURN IT ОРЕН. 











THE OXY-ALUMINUM TORCH BLAZED 
BRIGHTLY, LIKE А TINY STAR , AS 
FIELDING CUT AWAY THE AIR-LOCK 
DOOR FROM ITS ВЕСЕЗЗЕО HINGE 











THE CAPTAIN KNELT AND EXAMINED 
ONE OF THE PARTIALLY ROTTED 
BODIES LYING GROTESQUELY ON 
THE Ү-758 ЕСК PLATES... 





THE CAPTAIN STEPPED INTO THE DERELICT SHIP... FIELDING CLOSE BEHIND... 


6000 LORD, SIR! ном MANY W LOOKS LIKE THIS SHIP HAD 
BODIES ARE THERE? THE PASSENGERS, FIELDING. 1... I... 
Y-75 WASA TWO- MAN 

CARGO CARRIER. 





FIELDING BEGAN TO RUMMAGE 
THROUGH THE ROCKET-SHIP'S 
CONTROL ROOM. THE CAPTAIN 


BOSTON PORT / THEY PICKED UP 













LOOKS LIKE THE Ç SEE IF THERE'S ] 
BACTERIA HADA \А LOG,FIELDING] 
FIELD DAY TILL 
THE HEATING 

SYSTEM FAILED, 
EH, CAPTAIN ? 


18, CAPTAIN! THINK] READ IT ТО ME, 








REMAINED, KNEELING BESIDE THE 
BODY Å HERE IT VI HOPE so. 





WITH CARGO OF 
MACHINE 


THESE 


PASSENGERS 7 
IT WILL 7272 US | LIEUTENANT! 


HOW THEY D/ED? 

















THROUGH THE Y-75'S (06... PLATES IN THE FORWARD SECTION... 
LET'S SEE. "FEBRUARY 8TH: GOOD LORD! WHAT SOUNDED LIKE WE RAN ///70 

ARRIVED AND DELIVERED CARGO... > WAS THAT, KEN SOMETHING, BERT. LETS TAKE 

NOTHING HERE. "FEBRUARY I2TI ) ЕҚ A LOOK! 3 

STARTED HOME... МО... WAITZ ~ 

HERE'S SOMETHING, CAPTAIN! 


* FEBRUARY I9TH: BAD LUCK 
TODAY." 





LIEUTENANT FIELDING Ше» е ASTEROID STRUCK SHIP AT 0900, SMASHING OUTER HULL | 








`АТТЕМРТ TO WELD BREAK FAILED: WILL FEBRUARY 2IST/ MADE EMERGENCY LANDING ON AN 
HAVE TO MAKE EMERGENCY LANDING. LOSING UNCHARTED PLANET IN SOLAR SYSTEM 5-CII9...' 











CABIN PRESSURE RAPIDLY...” 


GIVE IT UP. BERT! GUESS 
LET'S CHECK OUR YOU'RE RIGHT, 
LOCATION AND HEAD 
FOR THE NEAREST 
PLANET. 
ja 

















"UPON COMPLETING REPAIRS, WE ` Í WAS COMPLETELY FLOORED BY 
THAT OUGHT TO DO ў TN (WERE APPROACHED BY CREATURES | | THE PRESENCE OF EARTHMEN ON 
M KEN. 4 LISTEN... | LOF THE PLANET... THAT GOD-FORSAKEN SPHERE...” 


Т 





BE WISE, 
GENTLEMEN, 
IF. YOU 
OFFERED 








THIS, 
GENTLEMEN, 
15 ELBA II) 


WE LANDED HERE TO 
MAKE REPAIRS. AS 
FAR AS WE KNOW, 
THIS PLANET IS 
UNCHARTED. 


ELBA П. 
6000 
LORD I 





VES, GENTLEMEN | 
THE EXILE 
PLANET WHERE 

ALL ANTI- DEMO- | 
GRAGISTS AND 
`НАТЕ- MONGERS' 
AND 70744/7АЯ/АМ- 
ISTS'ARE SENT 


OUR COMING HERE YNATURALLY!| 
WAS AN ACCIDENT! | OUR DECA- 
THE LOCATION OF 


ELBA II 1S А 
GUARDED || GOVERNMENT 
WANTS ТО BE SURE| 


SEGRET. 
WE NEVER 


ESGAPE...NEVER 
RETURN! 











BUT MOW, THANKS TO YOUR 
IGNORANCE, OUR CHANGE ТО 
ESCAPE наз COME I 


WE ARE 
GOING BACK 
WITH You. 
IF YOU 
REFUSE то 


LICE ВЕСОМ HERE, AND HERE 
THEY'LL 57АУ/ THEY WERE 
SENT HERE BECAUSE THEY <$ 
PREACHED /NTOLERANGE 

AND WANTED TO TAKE AWAY 
OUR FREEDOM! THERE'S TAKE US, WE'LL 
MO PLACE FOR FILTH LIKE KILL том! 


IHEM IN OUR мовы 7 











THAT МЕ D/E HERE THAN 

TAKE THEM BACK AND 

LET THEM ЖЕ/МҒЕС” 

OUR WORLD WITH 

THEIR KIND OF 
DISEASED 
IDEALE! 


USING YOUR 
HEAD, KEN. 
YOU WANT TO 


AND KID AGAIN, 
DON'T vou? 





KEN, DON'T BE A 
FOOL т WON'T] КЕМ. WE'VE 
LET You! т... | NO NEED FOR 
YOUR STUPIO 


PARTNER... 


С WAITS 





FEBRUARY 22ND: THEY'VE KILLED 
BERT AND FORCED ME TO TAKE THE 
Y-75 OFF. TODAY,I SAT AT THE CON- 
TROLS , LISTENING TO THEIR WILD 
PLANNING. 

WHEN WE GET BACK 
TO EARTH,WE WILL 
INFILTRATE THE 
GOVERNMENT... 


7. MORK OUR- 
SELVES INTO 





F.. AND WHEN THE W...ASSASS/- 
RIGHT TIME COMES | VATE ALL 
WE WILL BEGIN THOSE WHO 
BY PITTING FAGE NSTAND IN OUR 
AGAINST RACE, 
CREED AGAINST 

CREED.. 


++ AND FINALLY TAKE 
OVER. ..ЗЕТ UP THE 
DICTATORSHIP. ..DESTROY 
THE STUPID DEMO- 


оғ FREE SPEEGH AND 
PRESS AND RELIGION... 








"FEBRUARY 23RD: I LISTENED TO THEIR SICKENING TALK 


UNTIL I COULD STAND IT NO LONGER, 


мү WIFE AND CHILD, BACK ON EARTH, ENJOYING THE 
FREEDOM THESE MEN WANTED TO TAKE AWA. 


I THOUGHT OF 





WHEN 15 DADDY COMING Y 
HOME, MOTHER? 


“Ано I THOUGHT OF MY SON GROWING 


THESE MEN PLANNED FOR HIM, A WORLD OF M/L/TARKRED 
REGIMENTED YOUTH SERVING THE STATE, SERVING 


THESE МЕМ..." 


EYES... RIGHT. HAIL THE 
LEADERS... 


SOON, SON...SOON. 


`...Анр I THOUGHT оғ POOR BERT, LYING COLD AND 
STILL ON ELBA І... BERT, WHO КЛЕЙ WHAT THESE 
MEN WERE, AND CHOSE TO D/E RATHER THAN LET THEM 
RETURN TO OUR WORLD... 








UP IN THE WORLD 


“Ано I KNEW THAT BERT WAS Æ/GHT... THAT ІТ WAS 
BETTER NEVER 70 SÆE МҮ WIFE AND SON AGAIN 
THAN TO LET HAPPEN WHAT THESE MEN PLANNED. 


SO I MADE UP MY M/ND. I TURNED ON THE GYRO- 
CONTROL... SWUNG THE SHIP AROUND... 





N WHAT'S HAPPENING? WE'RE 






































STOPPING I 








“Аз THEY RUSHED ТО МЕ, SMASHED 
THE GYRO INTO А MILLION PIECES...” 








5.1 RELEASED OUR FUEL INTO 
SPACE... EVERY LAST DROP...” 








"I SCREAMED AT THEM, HAPPILY.. ' 








[STOP HIM” NYOULL NEVER GET 
STOP HIM! TO EARTH” WHAT 








You /2/07,/ У YOU'VE Y THAT'S RIGHT 
ай Я 
have voul “792 


w 
-.АМО THEN YOULL | YOU FOOL IN 


THINK OF YOUR 
HERE UNTIL | 


















"Ано NOW I SIT, WRITING THESE 
LAST FEW WORDS INTO MY LOG. 
THE AIR GROWS THIN AND А 
BLACKNESS DROPS OVER ME. I 
АМ DYING. BUT I DIE-CONTENT..* 
= z 





LIEUTENANT FIELDING CLOSED THE 
LOG, WHISPERING... 
IT'S SIGNED... 
‘KENNETH KAYE, 
FIRST PILOT, 75 
CARGO GARRIER..! 



























LIEUTENANT FIELDING STARED DOWN AT HIS CAPTAIN 
KNEELING BESIDE THE PARTIALLY ROTTED CORPSE... 








CAPTAIN VANCE KAYE STOOD UP. HE SMILED DOWN AT 
THE BODY GRINNING UP GROTESQUELY FROM THE DECK 








I JOINED THE PATROL HOPING I'D? WE OWE НІМ А 

FIND OUT WHAT HAPPENED TO GREAT DEAL, 

HIM. NOW YOU AWOW WHY I CAPTAIN... А 

WENT THROUGH EVERY DERELICT 
SHIP WE FOUND. 


GREAT DEAL... 

















PLATES... Г 


